46                        QUEEN   ELIZABETH   I

was embarrassing to the Government, as was shown by the
setting of two men in the pillory for spreading the news that
Wyatt had cleared my Lady Elizabeth. On 17 April came
another blow when a respectable London jury acquitted Sir
Nicholas Throckmorton of treason, for doing which they were
imprisoned and heavily fined. The same day Wyatt's head was
stolen from the gallows on which it stood, and a few days later
a paper was thrown on the Queen's kitchen table, threatening
Mary, Gardiner, and others, slandering Philip, and declaring
that he must take his chance when he landed in England.
Renard was looking for another rebellion in May.

The position between Mary and Elizabeth was not unlike
stalemate. Paget was convinced that they could neither put her
to death, nor oust her from the succession. She could not be
kept in the Tower, for that would be dangerous; nor set at
liberty, for that would be inconvenient; nor lodged at Court,
for that would offend Mary's dignity. The one expedient left
was a period of more or less honourable but close captivity in
a country house. The royal manor of Woodstock in Oxford-
shire was chosen as the place, and a member of the Privy
Council, Sir Henry Bedingfields as custodian.

On Saturday, 19 May, after two months in the Tower, Eliza-
beth was taken by barge to Richmond, the first stage on hei
journey. Thinking that she was being set at liberty, Londoners
rejoiced, and as her barge passed the Steelyard its merchants
fired ofT three salvoes of artillery, In daily moves she went from
Richmond to Windsor, then to Sir William Dormer's house at
West Wycombe, and so to Ricote, the home of Lord Williams
of Thame, where she was marvellously well entertained. From
Ricote she reached Woodstock on 23 May. In the villages and
fields by the way the simple folk, coming to gaze upon her, gave
many a token of sympathy. The wives of Wycombe passed cake
and wafers to her until her litter became so burdened that she
had to beg them to stop. Four men of Aston hurried to the
church and rang the bells, and were afterwards clapped in ward
for their pains. At Wheatley and Stanton St John the whole
village turned out and cried 'God save your Grace!*